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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, 
skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene- 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an hePbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 

Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


John P. Beuth 


105 N. Williams St., Moberly, Mo. 
Plumbing, Steam, Hot Water and Warm Air Heating 


Institutional work a specialty 











Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads “‘Oct., 32” 
your subscription expired with the Oct. 1932 issue; if ‘‘Nov., 32,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to change 
the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your subscrip- 
tion is paid will appear on the following number. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year, $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England,$1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 





FREE GIFTS 


To Present to Your Friends 


Given for NEW Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
For November and December 


(Please mention premium desired) 


For 1 NEW Subscription 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant 
Jesus: 64-page paper-bound booklet. 
Contains reflections, inspiring prayers 
and aspirations unsurpassed in charm 
and beauty. OR: — 

Angel Gabriel Adoring at the Crib: 
Charming picture by Brother Max 
Schmalzl. In photo-tone, 20 x 16 in. 
OR: — 

3 Aluminum Jubilee Medals of St. 
Benedict. (Explanatory leaflet will 
accompany them.) 


chain. 





For 4 NEW Subscriptions 

Joy in God: Hand-bound ‘Vest 
Pocket Manual’ in small print; 269 
pages, leather binding, gilt edge. OR: 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Chil- 
dren: Bound either in black pin 
American Seal, Morocco grain leath- 
er, red under gold edge, or in white 
seal grain imitation leather. 





For 2 NEW Subscriptions 


Standing Picture of the Immacu- 
late Conception OR of Our Blessed 
Mother with Infant, in photo-tone, 
covered with celluloid. Size 4%x 
6% in. May also be hung on the 
wall. OR: — 

St. Christopher Auto Medal, oxi- 
dized. OR: — 

Sacred Heart Shield, of French 
gray metal. 3% x3% in. Will bring 
a blessing on the home. 


For 3 NEW Subscriptions 


Black genuine cocoa Rosary. A handsome, 
practical pair of beads on a durable silver-plated 
This is a special value for our friends who 
procure three new subscriptions. OR: — 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children: Child’s 
complete prayer-book. 
binding; black, white, blue or rose. 


A 6-in. Ivorite Statue of St. Jude, the great 
helper in great need. 


Durable cloth 
OR: — 


160 pages. 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions 
Real Ebony Crucifix, imported. Ar- 
tistic oxidized corpus. Beveled edges. 
Light in weight; can easily be held 
by a sick person, or may be hung on 
the wall. Size 7% in. OR: — 
The Golden Book: A complete 
prayer-book of the Blessed Virgin. 
Bound in American Morocco leather, 
red burnished edge, stamped in gold 
on front and backbone of cover. 3% 
x5% in. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approbation of Most 
Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 








Vol. 28 November, 1932 No. 7 





Means of Relieving the Souls in Purgatory 


fy F there is one thing that can alleviate the pain and sorrow 
“| which death must inevitably bring in its train, it is the 
Divine assurance that by our prayers and good works 
we can follow beyond the grave the souls of those we 
have loved on earth. Guided by the Holy Ghost, the 
Catholic Church never forgets the dead. They are ever before her 
eyes, and her prayers and sacrifices are unceasingly offered in their 
behalf. 

At the solemn moment of ordination, the bishop, placing the 
sacred vessels in the hands of the candidates for Holy Orders, says 
to them these words: “Receive power to offer sacrifice for the living 
and the dead.” Every Mass is offered for the living and the dead; 
and every portion of the Divine Office, the official prayer of the Church 
which is recited daily by countless priests and religious throughout 
the world, concludes with the petition: “May the souls of the faithful 
departed through the mercy of God rest in peace.” 


Holy Mass 








Unquestionably the first means of relieving the souls in purgatory 
is the holy Sacrifice of the Mass; for, besides its infinite value, it 
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exercises a salutary influence independently of men’s merits. The 
apostle St. Paul teaches us that in heaven Jesus Christ is ever inter- 
ceding in our behalf, unceasingly presenting His glorious wounds 
to His Heavenly Father, and these are ever pleading for the souls 
bought and regenerated by His death. The souls who derive the 
most benefit from them are those suffering in purgatory, for none 
are so near and dear to God; the Precious Blood flows not in heaven, 
but here below It streams from the sacred chalice on our altars, and 
falls like a refreshing dew upon these poor souls, purifying them 
and cooling the fire that envelops them.| Never can we pray more 
effectively for the deceased members of our family and for all the 
poor souls than when, united with our Redeemer, we offer to the 
Heavenly Father the all-atoning Sacrifice of the Cross, and its daily 
rerlewal, the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 


Holy Communion 


Holy Communion is likewise a powerful means of delivering the 
holy captives from purgatory. Whilst our souls are being purified 
and sanctified by the presence of Jesus Christ, they are the better 
fitted for works of charity and our prayers are more powerful with 
God, for when are we more surely and effectively united with our 
Savior than when He enters our soul in Holy Communion under the 
form of bread? Through Holy Communion a more abundant appli- 
cation of Christ’s merits is made to our souls, which we can make 
over by way of suffrage to the souls sighing for the realms of bliss. 


Indulgences 


A third powerful means of assisting the souls in purgatory is the 
gaining of indulgences in their behalf. We all remember the Gospel 
story of the unjust steward and how, when he was «bout to be 
removed from his stewardship, he gained friends for himself by 
making gifts to the debtors of his lord from the latter’s possessions. 
Our Lord closes this parable with the words: “Make unto yourselves 
friends of the mammon of iniquity, that when you shall fail, they 
may receive you into everlasting dwellings” (Luke xvi. 9). 

This parable contains a practical lesson for those who are diligent 
in gaining indulgences. An indulgence is gained by performing a 
work prescribed by the Church, with the conviction that by so doing 
a person will receive a remission of the temporal punishment which 
he had deserved for his sins, wholly out of proportion to his work 
of atonement. We know that this is possible only because to our 
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least good works values are added which the Church draws from the 
treasury of the merits and atoning works of Christ and the saints. 
In this treasury are deposited the works of atonement which others 
have acquired but have not used. 

By gaining an indulgence and applying it to the poor souls, we 
help them to pay what they still owe in a place from which they 
cannot be released till the last farthing is paid. And as our works 
have little value of themselves, we strive to make them more precious 
by gaining indulgences. Therefore, we draw upon the treasury of 
the merits of Christ and the saints. Do we not, in this, imitate the 
prudence of the unjust steward commended by our Savior? That is, 
we help the poor souls attain to happiness, so that when we fall into 
misfortune, into the agony of death, and the time of payment is at 
hand, they may obtain for us by their intercession a speedy entrance 
into everlasting dwellings. 

We must remember, however, that indulgences can be gained only 
by the children of God,—by those who are in the state of grace. 
How abundantly can he distribute gifts and how many friends can 
he gain who by the frequent reception of the sacraments keeps himself 
in the state of grace! 


Continue to Pray for the Departed 


After the death of his saintly mother, St. Monica, St. Augustine 
wrote these touching lines, from which we may draw a salutary lesson: 
“Truly, my mother lived in a way that by her living faith and the 
purity of her morals she glorified Thy name, O Lord. May I dare 
to declare that no word against Thy commandments ever passed her 
lips? Ah, what is the holiest life if Thou search it with holy justice? 
Therefore, O Lord, I shall not speak of the good works of my mother, 
but rather beg Thee to forgive her sins. Hear me, for the sake of 
the bleeding wounds of Him who died on the Cross for her, and 
who, sitting at Thy right hand, is our mediator. Grant that all Thy 
servants, my brothers, and all who read these lines, may remember 
Thy servant, Monica, and her husband, Patricius.” 

We must not too easily convince ourselves that our departed loved 
ones, because of the holiness of their lives, are already enjoying the 
bliss of heaven. We know that the judgments of Divine Justice are 
rigorous and that “nothing impure can enter into heaven.” In the 
sentiments of St. Augustine, we should faithfully continue our prayers 
and suffrages in behalf of our beloved dead, and when they no 
longer stand in need of works of atonement, God will in His mercy 
apply them to other souls who have need of them. 
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The Burnt Hand of Foligno 


By Arthur Barry O'Neill, C. S.C. 





9) VERYONE knows Foligno as the town which has lent its 
<uge| name to one of the most celebrated of Raphael’s Ma- 
donnas. Reproduced in innumerable copies, engravings 





iar to all lovers of art. The impressive grouping in the 

lower foreground of St. John the Baptist, St. Francis of Assisi, St. 
Jerome and Sigismondo Conti;* the view of Foligno in the back- 
ground, and the tranquil majesty of the cloud-enthroned Virgin and 
Child, have led most critics to agree with the appreciative writer who 
declares that, “in its striking vigor, the lifelike individuality of its 
portraits and the powerful and delicately blended coloring, the Ma- 
donna of Foligno far surpasses all Raphael’s earlier oil-paintings.” 
Foligno, however, has other claims on the interest of the world 

at large than its association with this masterpiece from the magic 
brush of Our Lady’s artist; and the marvel with which this paper has 
to do is a picture far more impressive and far otherwise remarkable 
than that which adorns one of the walls in the second room of the 
Vatican gallery. It was while admiring the original Madonna of 
Foligno, during a visit paid to the Vatican several years ago, that the 


writer suddenly bethought him of a commission, relative to Foligno, . 


which he had been requested to execute. He had been requested to 
visit the Italian town and investigate the prodigy of la Mano Morta 
(the Dead Hand), to which brief reference is made in Father Schouppe’s 
excellent work on Purgatory. 

In compliance with this request, when leaving Rome in the follow- 
ing week I swerved a little from the direct route to Florence, and 
alighted one sunny afternoon at a typical Italian station in the 
Umbrian town of Foligno. My first impression, that this was the most 
thoroughly foreign locality in which I had as yet sojourned, became 
momentarily stronger throughout my visit; and no reference to my 
diary is necessary to recall the incidents of that portion of my summer 


in Europe. 
Foligno 
The cab driver who vociferously solicited the favor of being 
allowed to convey me to a hotel perceived at once that he had to 
do with an Inglese, and showed his appreciation of that fact by un- 
hesitatingly mentioning, when asked his charge for the favor in ques- 


*Secretary of Pope Julius II. He ordered the painting for S. Maria 
in Ara Coeli. 
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tion, an amount just double what Baedeker sets down as the legitimate 
sum. His reply being greeted with a smile that was meant to be 
sarcastic, he forthwith abandoned all idea of extortion, readily agreed 
to accept the regular fare, and in the course of five minutes had 
deposited my luggage and myself at the Posta Hotel. 

Here arose a linguistic difficulty, one not altogether unexpected, 
but not perceptibly less embarrassing on that account. Thus far in 
Italy, although the English language had proved, outside of the larger 
hotels, a superfluous and unprofitable luxury, French had been of 
inestimable value as a substitute for the native tongue. At the Posta, 
however, French and English were equally useless; a moderate pro- 
ficiency in pantomimic gesture would have outvalued practically the 
most erudite acquaintance with either language. Now, when one’s 
Italian vocabulary is both limited in extent and largely monosyllabic 
in form, conversation carried on in that most musical of tongues, 
however voluble on the one part, must necessarily be somewhat 
laconic on the other; and so, when I succeeded in procuring a room 
(not even a monosyllable was necessary for that purpose), and a porter 
to conduct me to the residence of Foligno’s Bishop, I gracefully 
subsided into taciturnity. 

The Bishop, to whom I had a letter of introduction from a Roman 
friend, and whose permission to visit the convent of the Franciscan 
Tertiaries I was desirous of securing, was absent, nor was there any 
priest present in the palace. Nonplussed for a moment, it finally 
occurred to me that there might be a seminary in the town. My 
porter responded “Si, signor,” to my interrogative “Seminario?” and 
a few minutes later the courteous rector of that institution had dis- 
pelled my anxiety by informing me that I could readily visit the 
convent, and gladdened my heart by adding that the Mother Superior, 
unlike himself and the other inhabitants of the town, could speak 
French. 

Having received what promised to be his final directions, my 
porter conducted me through several quiet, narrow thoroughfares; 
stopped for a moment at a fruit stall to exchange a few words with 
the middle-aged vender, who apparently officiates as outside portress 
of the convent; and, ushering me through a stone gateway, ejaculated 
in a tone of evident relief, “Ecco,” — the Italian. equivalent for the 
English “Here we are.” 


Scene of the Apparition 


The convent is a moderately large, architecturally plain building, 
whose walls of dark grey freestone look as though they may have 
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withstood both the earthquake of 1832 and the storms of several 
centuries. The portress has followed us through the gate; and, learn- 
ing that I wish to see the Reverend Mother, she precedes me up a 
few narrow stone stairs, opens a massive door, and bids me be 
seated in a waiting room, whose only furniture is an uncovered table 
and some half a dozen straight-backed wooden chairs. A grating at 
the farther end informs me that the Franciscan Tertiaries of Foligno 
are cloistered nuns; and I have hardly time to wonder whether I am 
destined to wait the usual quarter of an hour or twenty minutes before 
seeing anyone (a common experience of visitors to convents in some 
countries), when a soft foot-fall is heard, and behind the grating 
appears the Mother Superior. 

A few words suffice to explain the purpose of my visit. Will 
she kindly give me the facts concerning the apparition in her convent 
of a soul from purgatory, and the striking memorial of that apparition 
known as la Mano Morta, or the Dead Hand? Graciously promising 
that she is only. too charmed to do so, she forthwith enters upon 
the following narration: — 

On November 4, 1859, the community was plunged into grief by 
the sudden death, from apoplexy, of Sister Teresa Marguerita, a nun 
whose virtues had made her an example for all her companions. One 
of these, Sister Anna Felicia, was noted for the assiduity with which 
she followed the counsel of the Psalmist, “Serve ye the Lord with 
gladness.” Naturally of a joyous and fearless disposition, full of 
life and innocent mirth, she occasionally rallied more timid Sisters 
on their want of bravery; and shortly after Sister Teresa’s death she 
smilingly rebuked some of her companions who manifested uneasiness 
at remaining alone in places frequented by their departed sister. Her 
own courage, however, was soon to be put to the test. 


Account of the Apparition 


About ten o’clock in the morning of November 16th, Sister Anna 
was proceeding to the clothes-room, of which she had charge, when 
she heard a noise as of some one wailing. Her first thought was 
that a cat had been shut up in the room; but on opening the door, 
no cat was visible, although the lamentation still continued. Having 
examined the room and found nothing to account for the moaning 
sounds, Sister Anna grew somewhat frightened, and in trembling tones 
exclaimed: “Jesus! Mary! What can this be!” In immediate answer 
came the words: “Oh, Dio, che peno tanto! —O my God, how much 
I suffer!” The voice was that of one in supreme distress, and was 
at once recognized by Sister Anna as that of the departed Sister Teresa. 
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Somewhat reassured by this recognition, Sister Anna withstood 
the impulse to flee from the room, and ventured to ask: “Why do 


you suffer?” 
“On account of 
the vow of pov- 
erty.” 
“What!”  ex- 
claimed _ Sister 
Anna, — “pov- 


erty! — you who 
practiced it so 
faithfully!” 
“Not on my 
own account, but 
because of my 
indulgence to the 
Sisters... Look 
to yourself.” 
The room then 
became filled 
with a dense va- 
por, and the 
form of Sister 
Teresa appeared, 
moving toward 
the door. Her 
voice was still 


heard, but her 





The impression of the hand of the departed is visible, ge i 
burnt into the wood of the door. living companion 


was now so ter- 


rified as to be unable to follow what she was saying. As the apparition 
reached the door, however, Sister Anna beheld it strike with open 
hand one of the panels, and heard the voice exclaim: “Questa e’ una 
misericordia di Dio— Here is a token of God’s mercy!” (because 
in giving such warning He shows what we have to guard against). 
As if the hand were a branding-iron at white heat, it burned into 
the wood; and when withdrawn, it left its imprint, black, smoking, 
ineffaceable. 

The Sister, who had lately made so light of nocturnal fears and 
ghostly visitations, was now completely unnerved. The vanishing 
of the apparition and the gradual disappearance of the vapor, however, 
having somewhat diminished her terror, she made her way to the 
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door and called loudly for her fellow-religious. So evident was the 
distress of the cry that in a few moments the whole community was 
gathered in the clothes-room. Sister Anna Felicia gave them a broken 
account of what had occurred; and the species of mist that was still 
visible in the apartment, the smell of burnt wood, and above all, 
the palpable souvenir of the apparition which they saw on the door, 
gained immediate credit for her narrative. The complete transforma- 
tion of Sister Anna’s usually cheerful countenance was of itself a 
proof that something preternatural had happened. Moreover, the 
nuns recognized in the sign on the door the facsimile of Sister Teresa’s 
hand, which had been notably small. Betaking themselves to the 
chapel, they prayed long and earnestly for the repose of her soul. 


Poverty Praised by a Soul in Eternity 


Before retiring to rest on the following night, Sister Anna had 
made up her mind that, the next day, she would at all costs remove 
from the clothes-room door the unlucky imprint which had given her 
such a shock. With this determination she fell asleep, when in a 
dream Sister Teresa again appeared to her and addressed her thus: — 

“It is your intention to remove the sign that I have given. Know 
that you can not do it, even with the help of others, because God 
commanded it as a lesson to all. By a just and inexorable decree, 
I have been condemned to the awful flames of purgatory for forty 
years on account of my condescension to the wishes of some of the 
nuns. I thank you and the other Sisters for the prayers that you have 
offered up for me, all of which the Lord has been graciously pleased 
to apply to me exclusively; and I am especially thankful for the Seven 
Penitential Psalms, which afforded me great relief.” Then, a bright 
smile illumining her countenance, she added: “O blessed rags, which 
are rewarded by richest garments! O happy poverty, which brings 
such glory to those who faithfully observe it! Alas! how many suffer 
irreparable loss and are in torments because under the pretext of 
necessity they have violated its precepts!” 

Finally, on the night of November 19th, as Sister Anna lay awake 
in bed, she heard her name distinctly called by the well known voice 
of Sister Teresa. Sitting up, she looked tremblingly around, and 
beheld at the foot of her bed a globe of light that filled the cell with 
unearthly radiance. Again she heard Sister Teresa’s voice; its tones 
had lost their character of wailing lamentation and were replete with 
joy and triumph. “On the day of the Passion (Friday) I died, and 
on the day of the Passion I am going to glory... Strong in the Cross! 
Courage to suffer! Addio! addio! addio!” At the third repetition 
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of this friendly parting salutation, the luminous globe dissolved into 
a shining cloud, which floated upward and disappeared.* 

About three weeks after the date of the apparition, an ecclesias- 
tical investigation of the much-talked-of prodigy was set on foot by 
the Bishop of the diocese. In presence of the magistrates and clergy 
of Foligno, summoned as witnesses, and a crowd of citizens who came 
of their own accord, Sister Teresa’s body was taken up. The hand 
was placed on the imprint burned into the door, and was found to 
fit it exactly. This much being ascertained, Sister Anna Felicia was 
subjected to a searching examination as to her participation in the 
remarkable affair, with the result that the investigators recognized 
its supernatural character. 

I had followed the Mother Superior’s narrative with the closest 
attention, and on its conclusion inquired whether she possessed any 
copies of the documents drawn up by the ecclesiastical commission 
that had pronounced the occurrence to be really miraculous, and 


* “The Sisters then went on to tell how the whole community had 
devoted themselves to prayer for their beloved companion. Daily Masses 
were said for her, and one can imagine the number of mortifications 
and acts of immolation that were offered for the same intention. 
Then once again the familiar voice, no longer in anguish, but thrilling 
with heavenly joy, spoke to Sister Anna. This time the color on the 
door was faint, merely a scorched discoloration and not very distinct 
at that. ‘Your prayers have brought me great relief,’ said Sister 
Teresa Marguerita, ‘and soon the mercy of God will take me altogether 
from the fires of purgatory. Also, I am allowed to tell of my sufferings. 
I had made a vow of poverty, but rather than insist upon getting the 
full wear out of the Sisters’ garments, when asked for a new one, I 
used to get what was wanted from the workroom cupboard, when 
another patch, an additional darn, would have made the old one 
serviceable for further wear. I did not keep my vow of poverty, but 
God has allowed me to expiate my fault, and now — now, ah! thanks 
to your good prayers, I go to happiness everlasting.’ And all through 
the convent there came a thrill of joy and wonder at the goodness of 
God and the nearness of a soul fitted for heaven, with the certainty 
that their dear Sister was at peace, giving thanks and glory to God.” 

— From the account of Alice Dease. 

+“After a few moments of waiting, we saw the mark of the burn- 
ing hand. The door, which had been detached from its hinges, was 
in the parlor, behind the grating of which we were sitting. The burnt 
outline of the hand was covered with a metal network, sealed with 
two great Vatican seals, which showed under oath that no mortal 
hand had made or touched the mark, and that ecclesiastical authority 
sent from Rome had examined it and accepted it as having been made 
by a visitor from purgatory. Certainly to see that burnt door, and to 
hear an account from the lips of those who had experienced this 
wonderful manifestation, was a thing well worth the interruption of 
our day’s journey. And we ourselves felt very near to the infinity of 
the next world as we went home that night through that wonderful 
Umbrian plain.” — Alice Dease. 
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whether she could give me a photograph or engraving of la Mano 
Morta. She at once gratified my desire as to both these points, and 
a perusal of the documents soon convinced me that in the opinion of 
the investigators, men who were presumably as capable of detecting 
fraud or imposition as myself, the imprint of the Burnt Hand is a 
genuine miracle. As such I certainly considered it when a few moments 
later I was favored with a sight of the door itself, with the charred 
traces of palm and fingers burned into its wood. An indescribable 
sensation of reverential awe stole over me as I looked, —a sensation 
that endured long after I had thanked the courteous Franciscan for 
her kindness and returned to my hotel; and purgatory has never 
seemed to me so real and close as on that sunny August afternoon 
when I beheld one record of its vengeful flames in la Mano Morta 
of Foligno. 
— By courtesy of “The Ave Maria.” 





The Birthday of the King 


—as is always a happy occasion in the family. For weeks 

beforehand, loved ones plan gifts and pleasant surprises to make 
the day a joyful one.. In a few weeks Christmas will be here — the 
Birthday of Jesus, our King. What a happy day it should be for the 
whole human family, especially for Catholics, to whom Faith reveals 
the great blessings of His coming! Our Little King covets no dearer 
birthday gift than a pure, loving heart. Prepare your heart for Him 
by fitting prayers and devotions in advance of His feast. 

“Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus’’ contains beautiful 
devotions to the Divine Babe, suitable both as a preparation for 
Christmas and for the weeks that follow, including a litany, aspirations 
and other prayers. Copies enclosed in your gift parcels will add a 
touch of the true Christmas spirit and help to promote the reign of 
the Little King. 5¢ per copy; reduction for quantities of 100 or more. 
Postage extra. 


Christmas Cards True to Their Mame 


G REETING cards are a very popular means of conveying one’s good 

wishes at Christmas. . Designers are bestowing painstaking care on the 
production of attractive cards, yet their choice of subjects is often far removed 
from the Catholic ideal of the Christmas spirit. We are happy to offer to 
our friends a collection of Christmas and New Year greeting cards which 
are truly Catholic both in design and text. They bear appropriate verses 
and convey the true spirit of the Season. 

Set of 12 cards, each of different design, with envelopes, only 75¢. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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To Jesus Every Day* 

"eq ESIDES sacramental Communion, in which Jesus is truly 
3B) received into our hearts, there is also spiritual Commun- 
ion, which consists in a lively desire to receive Jesus. 
Not’ being able to receive Him sacramentally, the desire 
is awakened that He should come at least spiritually 
to us with His graces. In whatever mode or form this desire is 
expressed, it is a spiritual Communion. If you desire a formula, - 
here is one: — 

My Lord Jesus Christ, I believe that Thou art truly present in 
the Most Holy Sacrament. I am sorry for having offended Thee; I 
adore Thee and love Thee above everything and desire Thee ardently 
in my heart. (Here it is fitting to pause a moment, imagining oneself 
really receiving the Sacred Host. Then continue:) As if Thow wert 
already come, | embrace Thee and unite myself wholly to Thee. Grant 
me the graces of which I have need, especially. .., and do not permit 
me ever again to be separated from Thee. Bless me, and let Thy 
blessing be with me forever. 

If this formula seems too long, you might simply say: My Jesus, 
I believe that Thou art present in the Eucharist. I repent of having 
offended Thee; I adore Thee, and desire Thee ardently in my heart. 

Do you desire a still shorter formula? Here it is: O Jesus in 
the Most Blessed Sacrament, come into my heart and inflame me with 
Thy Divine love! 

If you wish, you may also recite the acts which are usually said 
before sacramental Communion; next, imagine yourself receiving 
Jesus; then make the thanksgiving, as if you had really received. 

The spiritual Communion may be made at any time, morning 
or evening, day or night. But it is especially fitting to make it during 
Holy Mass, at the moment when the priest communicates, if we cannot 
receive sacramentally. Moreover, a visit to the Blessed Sacrament 
is a very opportune time to make a spiritual Communion. 

It may be made in any place: in church, in one’s room, while 
walking, in bed, on the train, etc. It can be made as often as one 
desires, every hour, even every moment. 

Jesus is pleased with such Communions, and always rewards them 
with abundant graces. One day He said to the Venerable Johanna 

*From the Italian “Ogni Giorno a Gesu” by Rev. Ferdinando 


Maccono, D.P.SS. For the English translation from the original Italian 
‘we are gratefully indebted to Rev. William Hayes, Corning, New York. 
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of the Cross: “Each time you make a spiritual Communion I give you 
a grace which is in some measure equal to that which you receive 
in sacramental Communion.” St. Alphonsus relates that our Savior 
once appeared to Sister Paula Mareska and showed her two precious 
vessels, one of gold, the other of silver, and said to her: “In the golden 
vessel I place your sacramental Communions; in the vessel of silver, 
your spiritual Communions.” In doing this He signified to her that 
if the former were pleasing and efficacious, so were also the latter. 
St. Teresa of Jesus made the spiritual Communion a thousand 
times a day, and said to her spiritual daughters: “If you cannot 
communicate sacramentally, communicate at least in spirit. No one 
can keep you from it, and you will derive great fruit from it. Recollect 
yourself interiorly as if you had really received Jesus. Your heart 
will be wonderfully inflamed with His love, because every time we 
communicate spiritually He gives us new graces and communicates 
Himself to us in a different, incomprehensible manner” (The Way 


of Perfection). 
Example of Joseph Haydn 
1732 — 1809 

In 1792 a boat was transporting some travelers from London to 
Paris. The sky was cloudless, the sea calm, and the passengers on 
the quarter-deck were talking, laughing and joking. A German sat 
somewhat apart and devoutly recited the Rosary. Suddenly the sky 
darkened, the wind began to howl, the sea became rough, and the 
ship was at the mercy of a furious storm. The joking and laughter 
ceased. Fear and apprehension showed on every face. The German, 
on the contrary, broke into laughter and ran from one part of the 
ship to the other, by gesture and voice imitating the motion of the 
ship, the peals of thunder, the roaring of the waves. From time to 
time he cried out: “It is truly so, my good Master Nicholas, it is 
truly so. Oh, if you were only here to see it!” His fellow-passengers 
looked at him in amazement, thinking he had lost his reason. 

Presently the tempest ceased and everyone again became calm 
and happy. One and the other approached the German and asked 
him how he could preserve such jovial spirits while the others were 
paralyzed with fear. “It is a little reminiscence of my youth,” he 
explained. “When I was at Vienna, my teacher, Nicholas Porpora, 
one day told me to set to music a tempest at sea. As I had never 
witnessed one, I asked him to give me an idea of it. Without a 
moment's hesitation he began the pantomime which you have seen 
me reproduce with pleasurable remembrance.” 

Immediately all were curious to know who this musician might 
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be who shortly before had been reciting the Rosary, and someone 
ventured to ask him his name. In all simplicity he answered: “My 
name is Joseph Haydn.” At the mention of this name, all the pas- 
sengers rose respectfully and saluted the great master. 

Haydn may indeed be called the creator of the symphony and 
of modern instrumental music. He composed twenty-two Masses, one 
hundred and eighteen symphonic quartettes and oratorios, and more 
than eight hundred compositions, among which is the well known 
“Stabat Mater.” To a friend he confided the secret of his inspiration. 
“When I feel I have lost the mood and find myself faced with in- 
surmountable difficulties, I rise from the piano, recite a Hail Mary, 
or go down to the little chapel and pray; then I return and resume 
my composition. For me it is an unfailing source of help.” 

He had to endure very many tribulations, but being ardently 
devoted to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament and to the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, he never lost his cheerfulness. At the head of all his writings 
he placed the letters: I.M.1I.— that is, Jesus, Mary, Joseph; or, In 
nomine Domini — In the name of the Lord; or, Soli Deo Gloria — To 
God alone be glory; and at the end of all, Laus Deo— Praise be 
to God. This not only shows his profound piety, but also proves that 
solid piety and tender devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament and 
to Mary Most Holy are not incompatible with a spirit of joyfulness, 
and that they are not opposed to science and art, but rather the contrary. 

One day a few months before his death, Haydn was enthusias- 
tically proclaimed as being perhaps the greatest of the symphonists. 
Looking up to heaven, with a gesture at once simple and solemn, he 
said: “Everything comes from up there.” 





Christmas @ribs 


LET the centre of your Christmas joy be the Gift of 
the Heavenly Father — the sweet Babe in Bethlehem’s 
manger. A pretty folding crib set up in your living 
room will foster the true spirit of Christmas in your 
home and will form a delightful center about which to 
gather the family for the celebration of this joyful 
Feast. Our cribs are made of durable cardboard, in 
attractive colors, with tinsel coating to suggest the 
sparkling snow. They can be set up anywhere with- 
out support. A lighted candle placed behind the little 
window of red isinglass will shed a soft crimson light 

upon the figures of the Babe, His Blessed Mother and St. Joseph, and the 

adoring shepherds and Magi. Price, 60¢ each. Also suitable for gifts or 
for charitable distribution. 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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All Saints’ Day 





™ HE Feast of All Saints was celebrated in Rome as early 
ma as 610. The occasion was the dedication of the “Pan- 
theon” to the Blessed Virgin Mary and all the saints 
(by Pope Boniface IV). Pope Gregory IV (834) 
transferred this feast to November lst, and at the re- 
quest of Louis the Pious extended it to the whole Church. By this 
feast Christendom wishes to honor God, “who is wonderful in His 
saints,” to thank Him for the graces bestowed upon them, and also 
to show due honor to the perfected servants and glorified friends 
of God. On this feast every nation prays to its protecting saint, 
every state of life to its patron, every Christian family to its 
saints — for surely there is no family so poor that it does not 
count among its deceased relatives some whose names are written 
in the book of life and who have already been received into the 
choir of the blessed inhabitants of heaven. Thus this commemoration 
is a universal as well as a particular feast; with the whole Church 
every Christian prays and thanks God for the graces and benefits 
He has bestowed upon the saints and, through their intercession, also 
upon him. 

In the catalogue of feasts, All Saints’ Day is placed at the 
end of the ecclesiastical year, as well as of the natural year. The 
solemnity is well suited to this season of the year, when all in 
nature dies, when the leaves fall and everything reminds us of the 
perishableness of earthly things. This feast is also properly placed 
in the ecclesiastical year. In her cycle of feasts the Church follows 
the Apostles Creed; both show a beautiful parallelism. As the 
words: “The communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the 
resurrection of the body and life everlasting,” occur at the end of 
the latter, so, too, the Feast of All Saints, which reminds us of these 
truths, is placed at the end of the ecclesiastical year. Everywhere 
we perceive the profound order and the mysterious significance which 
are peculiar to the solemnities of the service of God. 

In the course of the year, whose golden circle the three prin- 
cipal feasts of Christmas, Easter and Pentecost adorn like three 
precious diamonds, the feasts of individual saints are celebrated, 
particularly those of the Mother of God, who is placed before us 
as the most glorious model of sanctity and at the same time the 
Mother of Divine grace. The feasts of the saints wind through the 
entire cycle of the year like lovely garlands of flowers, intertwined 
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with instructive scrolls, now in rich variety, then in a_ likewise 
significant individuality. When the Church commemorates the suf- 
ferings of our Savior they drop out almost altogether. However, 
when she wishes to place before us the fruits of their lives and the 
realm of grace, they appear in brilliant succession and blend in 
the great closing feast of All Saints. 





In this Dark Hour 


O Strength of Souls, My Christ, Eternal King! 
My heart is troubled, weary, seared by sin 
And breaking fast with cares mid needs of life, 
In vain I’ve searched for help in world of strife. 


Ho often Thou hast pleaded, begged of me, 
To come and lay my burdens all on Thee: 

At last, I’ve come; Thy helping hand I feel, 

As I before Thy Tabernacle kneel. 


z* this dark hour I pray before Thy Throne, 
I feel secure with Thee, My Lord, alone: 
Too long, I’ve kept Thee locked behind that door; 


Ah, come with me, I need but Thee — no more. 
— Rev.: Francis C. Young 





Do You Wish to Observe the First Fridays 
in the Proper Manner? 


gh URN to The Spirit of the First Friday. This is a neat devotional 

book, containing a meditation for each of the First Fridays of 
the year, besides special beautiful devotions to the Sacred Heart and 
the features of an ordinary prayer book. 

In plain language, remarkable for its clearness and unction, the 
author explains the profound truths of our holy Faith on which the 
devotion to the Sacred Heart is based. 

An ideal little book for those who wish to observe the First. 
Fridays in the proper manner. It is suitable for the Holy Hour and 
similar Eucharistic devotions. 

Single copy, reduced price: red edge, 55¢. Gilt edge, 75¢. Postage 
free. If you collect and send orders for five copies, you may have one 
copy free. Kindly do not send money in coins placed in letters. 


Address: Rev. I. Schoenherr, O.F.M. Franciscan Monastery 
135 West 3ist Street, New York, N. Y. 








226 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Dedication of the Hallowed Shrine of 
Perpetual Adoration, Mundelein, Illinois 





my HE sentiments of those who assisted at the dedication of 
the Perpetual Adoration Church of Our Lady of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament at Mundelein, Illinois, on October 2d, 
might well be expressed in the words of St. Peter on 
Mount Thabor: “Lord, it is good for us to be here!” 
That day for which thousands of hearts have yearned, has come and 
gone. We say “yearned,” for after the announcement of the dedication 
of this Perpetual Adoration Church at Mundelein, in “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory,” letters poured in with such hearty expressions of 
joy that one would think the Church was the personal achievement 
of each of our devoted, generous friends. The interest and piety of 
the faithful can be judged from the fact that some Chicago friends 
arose as early as 2 A.M. in order to attend, and by 5 A.M., quite a 
little crowd had assembled for the consecration of the altars. The 
day previous, some of our faithful Pennsylvania friends had arrived. 

His Excellency Most Rev. Francis Gilfillan, Bishop of St. Joseph, 
was consecrator of the high altar, which was dedicated under the 
title of “Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament.” He likewise 
offered the first Mass on the altar after its consecration. 

At 6 A.M., the Mater Dolorosa altar was consecrated by His 
Excellency Most Rev. Bernard J. Sheil, Auxiliary Bishop of Chicago. 
After the consecration, he offered the first Mass on this altar and 
distributed Holy Communion to the acolytes and some of the laity. 

At 10:30 A.M. His Eminence Cardinal Mundelein arrived at the 
Convent and blessed the lunula for the monstrance, a task which he 
expressly wished to reserve for himself. About 11 A.M., the clergy 
formed ranks for the dedication of the Adoration Church. Three 
times they circled the entire building, His Eminence sprinkling it with 
holy water, and the Seminary choir chanting the Miserere and other 
prescribed prayers. They then entered, and kneeling before the high 
altar chanted the Litany of the Saints. Three psalms were chanted, 
followed by the sprinkling with holy water of the inner walls of 
the church. The final prayer of this solemn blessing is very beautiful, 
and it is our prayerful hope that it may be realized by everyone 
who kneels within this sanctuary: — 

“O God, pour out Thy grace over this house of prayer, that all 
who here invoke Thy Name may experience the assistance of Thy 
mercy.” 











\ 








His Eminence George Cardinal Mundelein 
Very Rev. John Furay, S.J. Rev. Gerard Picard 


Scene at the dedication of the Perpetual Adoration Church of “Our Lady of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament,” Mundelein, Illinois, October 2, 1932. 
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Pontifical High Mass 

It was about 11:30 A.M. when the choir of St. Mary of the Lake 
Seminary burst forth in the “Ecce Sacerdos” to honor the Prince 
of the Church, His Eminence George Cardinal Mundelein, as he took 
his place. on the throne to preside at the Pontifical High Mass. His 
Eminence was attended by Rt. Rev. Msgr. Herman F. Wolf as Deacon 
of honor, Rt. Rev. Msgr. William P. O’Brien as Deacon, and Rt. Rev. 
Msgr. William Foley as Subdeacon. Attending the Cardinal was also 
Mr. Jos. W. McCarthy, the architect, attired in his picturesque uniform 
of Knight of St. Gregory. 

His Excellency Most Rev. Edward F. Hoban, Bishop of Rockford, 
was celebrant of the Pontifical High Mass, attended by Rt. Rev. 
Msgr. Francis Purcell as Archpriest, Very Rev. John F. Furay, S.J., 
of St. Mary of the Lake Seminary, as Deacon, and Rev. Gerard J. 
Picard as Subdeacon. In the sanctuary were His Excellency, Most 
Rev. Francis Gilfillan, Rt. Rev. Philip Ruggle, 0.S.B., Abbot of 
Conception, Missouri, and Rt. Rev. Justus Wirth, O0.S.B., Abbot of 
St. Bede Monastery, Peru, Illinois. Each prelate was accompanied 
by two attendants. 

The Benedictine Sisters rendered the Mass, “Terribilis est,” in 
Gregorian chant. After the Gospel, an inspiring address was delivered 
by Rt. Rev. Msgr.»Gerald J. Kealy, Rector of St. Mary of the Lake 
Seminary, Mundelein, Illinois. The complete text of this discourse 
will appear in the December issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 

After the last Gospel, His Eminence Cardinal Mundelein arose 
from his throne, and visibly touched, addressed the assembly: — 


“Sanctuary of God’s Perpetual Praise on Earth” 

In the Old Testament we read: Moses was permitted to see the 
promised land of his people, but he was not allowed to enter therein. 
In like manner, a simple, holy Benedictine priest* in vision saw this 
sanctuary; he glimpsed it in spirit, but he was not allowed to enter 
therein with us; the Lord called him to take part in the beatific. 
This beautiful church, this shrine of the Blessed Sacrament,, this 
sanctuary of uninterrupted prayer, stands here as a perpetual monu- 


ment and memorial of the first great Eucharistic Congress in this 
7 ie 


land. The, sa apse of this chapel stemds almos yon the spot, 


*His Eminence here alluded to Rev. P. Lukas Etlin, 0.S.B., who 
first conceived the idea of this sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration. He 
it was who outlined the plan for this church, and from eternity, we 
feel, he rejoices that his Eucharistic God whom he so ardently loved 
now reigns in the midst of His temple, and dispenses far and wide 
the treasures of His love. 
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on the roadway, along which the Eucharistic King was borne in 
triumph by the Vicar of Christ himself through his legate. Not many 
months later, here on this very spot, in solemn exposition we again 
placed that Eucharistic King on His throne, and ever ‘since then, 
without interruption, by day and by night, He has been praised and 
adored here by those consecrated virgins who have chosen the better 
part —the part of Mary. To kneel at the feet of the Master and to 
listen to His words is the purpose and mission of their entire lives. 

Some four years ago we brought to this place the cloistered nuns 
of St. Benedict, with the distinct purpose that they were ever, without 
interruption, to kneel here before God in the Blessed Sacrament, ex- 
posed on His altar in the monstrance, and here to pray and plead 
for God’s mercy on this archdiocese; but in a particular manner 
they were to pray for the priests of this diocese and for those who 
_are preparing to enter the priesthood. For this reason we have placed 
this church here at the very doorway of this great seminary; this 
church dedicated to the Blessed Sacrament and to the Blessed Mother 
under the beautiful title of “Our Lady of the Blessed Sacrament.” 
It is located at the door of this great seminary where four hundred 
young levites are ever preparing for the service of the sublime office 
of priesthood, and where more than two hundred young priests have 
gone forth from its portals into the vineyard of the Lord in the 
short period of time that the Sisters have been here. We have felt 
that it is by the prayers of the Sisters and the faithful here, combined 
with our own humble efforts, that we have sent forth priests into this 
giant among the world’s cities, this foam of millions of souls, this 
place where so much evil is mingled with so much good. 

If we might send forth into Chicago holy priests, then the great 
portion of our work and our mission and our responsibility is fulfilled. 
For, if we have good priests, then we will have the influence of their 
work and their example felt all along the line. Then we will have 
good nuns, good children, good families. The example of these 
will edify those outside of the fold as well as those within. The 
Sisters understand this, and they know, as they kneel here in the 
silent hours of the night before the Lord exposed in the Blessed 
Sacrament — they know that every minute of that time they are helping 
and contributing to the formation and the training of the great priest- 
hood of this archdiocese of the future, 

And God has blessed them. This,community has been singularly 
happy and contented, and in a time of aggravated depression such 
as the world has rarely ever seen before, they have been enabled to 
erect and beautify this “House of God” and make it worthy of the 
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Sacramental Master whom they serve. No other community, no parish, 
no diocese, I believe, could have accomplished what they have in 
times like these, but God has added His blessing to their sacrifices 
aided by the generous help of their friends. Today is a day of joy 
and of congratulation for the Sisters, and a day of satisfaction for 
their friends. May this house, this sanctuary of God's perpetual 
praise on earth — may this be a spiritual power, radiating from the 
Sacred Host the influence of God’s grace and God's help to every 
corner of this vast archdiocese, and help to make our people better, 
our priests holier, and bring many others outside into the one fold 
with the one shepherd. 

My prayer this morning is not a new one; it was written many 
thousands of years ago and was first pronounced by Solomon at the 
dedication of the great first church, only a shadow of this: “Do Thou 
regard the prayer of Thy servant, O Lord, my God, and hear the 
prayer and the hymn we pray to Thee on this day, that Thy eyes 
may be ever open upon this House, of which Thou hast said: ‘My 
Name shall be there,’ and hearken Thou to the prayers of those who 
shall pray to Thee in this temple.” 

Procession, Benediction, Exposition 

Procession was then formed, it being Rosary Sunday. His 
Eminence personally bore the heavy monstrance out into the open, 
passing along the overflow crowds on lawn and terrace. Doubtless 
his mind was filled with recollections of the closing procession of 
the great Congress of 1926, that manifestation of Faith which he had 
sponsored, when the Blessed Sacrament was borne in procession just 
a few yards from the property of the Benedictine Sisters whereon 
now stands the sanctuary of unceasing adoration. To the Sisters 
taking part in the procession, the memorable feast of Corpus Christi, 
June 7, 1928, was recalled, when His Eminence graciously inaugurated 
the Exposition of the Most Blessed Sacrament in the temporary Chapel. 

Today he bears the Savior in a new beautiful monstrance prepared 
by sacrificial gifts of loving hearts. Returning to the Chapel, he 
imparts Benediction, and then, O supreme moment, moment inde- 
scribable, sublime! Solemnly ascending the stairs at the rear of the 
altar, and taking the lunula from the Benediction monstrance, His 
Eminence personally places the Sacred Host in the large stationary 
monstrance of exposition. Calmly, reverently, all is done. Gradually 
the Sacred Host comes to full view... 

It was a tense moment, a moment of profound feeling, of reverent 
awe, of joyful expectations fulfilled. There was a hush in that vast 
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assembly as deep and reverent as at the moment of the elevation. 
It was as if they beheld the Savior gradually manifesting Himself 
in the clouds of Thabor. And without doubt everyone present ex- 
claimed with lips and heart: “O Lord, it is good for us to be here!”— 
That was the culmination of the holy joy which swayed thousands 
of hearts that day. That was the realization of the object of so 
many years of sacrifice and preparation. That was the hour so long, 
so eagerly longed for, when the King of Love should take possession 
of His temple and reign from His throne of grace. 

The reverence of the crowd was exceedingly touching. Though 
in the aisles only standing space was available, the reverence displayed 
was inspiring, and the bowed heads bespoke the adoration of hearts 
which circumstances prevented being manifested by bended knee. 
During Pontifical High Mass, a low Mass was offered in the temporary 
Chapel, and exposition of the Most Blessed Sacrament was discon- 
tinued there when it began in the permanent Adoration Church. 
Immediately after the Sacred Host was placed in the stationary 
monstrance, the adorers took up their places in the sanctuary and 
commenced to pay their homage to Jesus in His newly dedicated 
temple, where, let it be hoped, they will continue for generations, 
as at their motherhouse at Clyde, to render praise and worship to 
our Hidden God. 


The Great Reality and Joy of This Life 


Before entering the Adoration Church for the first time, His 
Excellency Most Rev. Bishop Hoban was asked: “Notice what first 
attracts your attention.” — He entered, and in a moment exclaimed: 
“The monstrance, of course!” That was the predominant idea in 
the construction of this Adoration Church: to attract to the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. So majestically does our Lord reign from His 
monstrance-throne on the illuminated canopied altar, that sponta- 
neously there is forced upon one’s consciousness the great reality and 
joy of this life: Our God with us in the Holy Eucharist! 

A little reflection overwhelms one with awe. This Adoration 
Church has been practically erected by the pennies of the poor. This 
very fact will doubtless cause it to be a place of special grace, since 
it has been erected at the cost of exceptional sacrifices. The high 
altar is partly the bequest of a deceased person, partly the combined 
smaller gifts of loving hearts; the canopy, a gift from a family of 
five. The stationary monstrance is of silver, quadruple plated with 
gold, every ounce of bullion used being melted from gifts of sterling, 
many of them heirlooms, or personal adornments. Thus have human 
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vanity and human attachment been made a holocaust to Eucharistic 
love. The majestic monstrance which forms the throne of our Eucha- 
ristic King stands over five feet high. It is not a bejewelled osten- 
sorium, but one exhibiting a masterful achievement of the goldsmith’s 
art. It rests on a podium of rose coral marble, round which are 
carved reverent angels, forming the footstool of the Divine King. 

Beneath that podium rest over 300,000 names.* Must not a thrill 
of joy have passed through heaven, and a wave of jubilant happiness 
inundated the prisoners in purgatory, at the moment Jesus took up 
His abode on that throne? Many of those whose names lie at His 
feet are now glorified in heaven, others still languish in the purifying 
flames, and still greater numbers are yet struggling in this vale of 
tears. Voices from the Church Suffering mingle with those of the 
Church Militant, crying to the God of Love from the depths of 
misery and need, while above them sounds the unceasing jubilant 
song of the Church Triumphant: “Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus!” 

All day long, crowds lingered. For Pontifical Vespers at 5 
o'clock, the Church was again crowded. Rt. Rev. Philip Ruggle, 0.S.B., 
Abbot of Conception Abbey, visitator of the Motherhouse at Clyde, 
Missouri, attended by Rev. P. Paul, 0.S.B., of Clyde, Missouri, and 
other attendants, sang Pontifical Vespers, which was followed by 
Benediction. The devotion of the people was deeply edifying. Long 
after Benediction was over they still knelt in pew and aisle, gazing 
fixedly at the Sacred Host, not a few with extended arms, imploring 
graces from the Lover of mankind, the Healer of bleeding hearts. 

Ah, yes, dear Christian soul, this is the true shrine, the true 
throne before which to lay your petitions. “Honor the saints,” says 
St. Alphonsus, “but honor and love Jesus in the Holy Eucharist 
infinitely more.” This is the place to seek grace, assistance, favors, 
from the Author of all grace Himself. Many of our good people who 
pass by the Tabernacle without a genuflection to go to light a candle 
before the statue of some favorite saint, need to be reminded that a 
shrine of the Holy Eucharist is the greatest of shrines, for there is the 
Saint of saints, the Creator of heaven and earth. Health for the 
body, grace for the soul, comfort in affliction, assistance in need; 
all should be sought and all will be obtained from the God of the 
Tabernacle, before the Tabernacle of God. 

Heaven and earth seemed to concur to make the dedication day 
beautiful for God and man. Our Blessed Mother had been named 
chairman of the weather committee months beforehand. Each Sunday 





*Fulfilling numerous requests, provisions have been made to continue receiving 
names with an offering of 25 cts. to rest beneath the monstrance, 
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evening, the Benedictine Sisters at Mundelein would repair procession- 
ally to the unfinished Church, and grouping around the statue of Our 
Lady of the Blessed Sacrament, would sing the “Litany of Loretto” 
and the “Salve Regina,” imploring the Queen of Heaven to obtain 
good weather on the date of dedication of the Adoration Church, for 
the glory of her Son. Our Heavenly Mother performed her office 
well: the day was ideal, bright with sunshine and no strong wind. 
Over two thousand persons attended the ceremonies, overflowing the 
Church and being seated on the lawn outside. Loud speakers broad- 
casted the services for the benefit of those outside. Nearly one thou- 
sand were able to find at least standing space within the Adoration 
Church or one of its auxiliary side chapels. 

After the ceremonies, luncheon was served to the clergy and to 
hundreds of benefactors in rooms of the Convent which had been 
tastefully decorated and converted inta dining rooms. That day 
nearly one thousand meals were served within the Convent, and fully 
one thousand lunches distributed at the stands east of the building 
under the tents. We believe our friends enjoyed the day and that 
each one personally rejoiced for having contributed toward the erection 
of this monument in honor of our Eucharistic God. Long after im- 
pressions of many a worldly event shall have been blotted from 
memory, the recollection of this day will linger as a spur to deeper 
faith and purer love. As one person remarked: “If I had missed 
this day, I should have missed something which nothing in my life 
could have made up for.” And another: “If one has not Faith on 
entering this Adoration Church, one cannot help but get it.” 

It rejoiced the Benedictine Sisters that so many of their benefactors 
were present at the ceremonies and luncheon, although it was impos- 
sible for them to greet and thank each one individually. 

The Adoration Church at Mundelein is open every day from 
6 A.M. till evening. Holy Mass is at 6:30 each morning, followed 
by Benediction. About 4:10 P.M. Benediction is again given daily. 

Come to this shrine of prayer, of unceasing prayer, of unbroken 
prayer! Come and mingle your petitions and thanksgivings with those 
of the adorers who uninterruptedly kneel before this hallowed shrine. 
Breathing this atmosphere of the celestial for only a few moments, 
you, too, will have reason to exclaim: /t is good for me to be here! 
Here I can speak to the God of my heart and the Heart of my God, 
who understands, who consoles, who blesses, who assists, who has 
become in the Holy Eucharist my life, my love and my All. 


—_———->o. oo 
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The Presentation of the Blessed Virgin 


ST. Evodius, Bishop of Antioch, who 
lived at the time of the Mother of God 
and the Apostles, writes that the Blessed 
Virgin Mary was offered in the temple 
when but three years old and remained 
there for eleven years. St. Jerome, who 
spent many years at the grotto in Beth- 
lehem and at whose time the tradition 
was still fresh,. writes similarly. The 
venerable virgins, Mary of Agreda and 
Anna Catherine Emmerich, relate in 

their revelations that the parents of the Blessed Virgin took her to 

the temple in Jerusalem when she was three years old and in virtue of 
their vow dedicated and offered her to the Lord. It was the custom 
in olden times to offer to the Most High not only material things but 
also persons, especially children, either perpetually or only temporally. 

Round about the temple there were buildings for the priests 
and other personnel of the sanctuary. Thither were brought the 
children whom one desired to offer to God, where under the direct 
supervision of the priests, they were to be instructed in the Law 
and in all that concerned the Divine service in the temple, according 
to their age and capabilities, and to be trained for their special 
calling. The parents of the Blessed Virgin, as mentioned above, had 
made a vow to dedicate and offer their child to the service of God 
in the temple in gratitude for His having given her to them. 

With great jubilation of heart the Blessed Virgin, who although 
only three years of age enjoyed the use of reason, heard from the 
lips of her parents that she was to be offered as a sacrifice and 
that she was to spend her youth in the temple near the holy of 
holies in the service of the Most High. Without sadness she left 
her parental home and her beloved country and with her parents, 
Joachim and Anne, went to Jerusalem where the father of St. John 
the Baptist, the aged priest, Zachary, awaited her. Surrounded by 
invisible hosts of angels, she joyfully mounted the fifteen steps of 
the outer court, assisted with deep reverence at the sacrifice which 
her parents offered to the Lord, and presented herself as a complete 
sacrifice to the Most High. After being blessed by her parents, 
Zachary received her, led her to an apartment near the holy of 
holies, and placed her under the charge of the pious women who 
were appointed to instruct her. Never had God received a purer 
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or more pleasing sacrifice; never had man offered Him so precious 
a gift. 
The Standard Bearer of Virgins 

From the early Christian era, the remembrance of the presenta- 
tion or offering of the Blessed Virgin had been celebrated in the 
Oriental Church; it was called “introduction” or “entrance” of the 
Blessed Virgin into the temple. Pope Sixtus V, in 1585, extended 
the feast to the entire Catholic Church. Holy Church on this day 
celebrates not only the mystery of the offering of Our Lady, but 
also the mystery of her life in holy solitude and finally the making 
of her vow of virginity. 

By joyfully offering herself to the service of the Lord, leaving 
the world and leading a hidden life in the temple, and finally uniting 
herself to God as an immaculate bride by the vow of virginity, Mary 
laid the foundation of the many religious orders which, in the course 
of the centuries, have blossomed in the garden of Holy Church and 
yielded noblest fruits. She has thereby, as a holy doctor of the 
Church says, become the standard bearer of the innumerable band 
of virgins and youths who have likewise offered themselves to the 
Lord, renouncing the world, their possessions and joys, living a hidden 
life in the solitude of a desert or a convent and binding themselves 
to God forever by the vow of virginity. ‘ 


Our Lady’s Occupation in the Temple 

What filled the days of the Blessed Virgin in the temple? How 
did she spend her time? — First, let us listen to the old legends: 
“From early morning till nine o’clock the Blessed Virgin devoted 
herself to prayer: from then till three o’clock in the afternoon she 
was occupied in various ways, such as spinning and embroidering 
in silk and gold for vestments of the temple. St. Cyprian says she 
was very skilful in embroidering and in the art of working with wool 
and silks. Even to this day her skill in the spinning of flax is 
proverbial in the Orient. From three o’clock in the afternoon she 
again devoted the time to prayer and meditation, till an angel brought 
her food. Her meditation was on the Holy Scripture, of which, St. 
Ambrose says, she possessed a complete understanding. The food 
she received in the temple.Mary gave to the poor. 

“She was instructed in all things suitable for a Jewish maiden, 
and was inferior to none of the older virgins in pious vigils, in the 
singing of sacred hymns, in the knowledge of the Divine Law, in 
humility, in charity, in virginal purity, or in any other virtue; rather, 
she surpassed the others, No one ever saw her angry. Praying, reading, 
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and the studying of the Holy Scriptures were the occupations in which 
she most delighted. She watched over her playmates so that none 
would sin in speaking. She praised God without ceasing, and to the 
salutations addressed to her she responded: Thanks be to God! Ac- 
cording to St. Jerome, this is how the custom of answering Deo gratias 
originated. One could often see an angel speaking with her and 
serving her with tender solicitude.” 

The servant of God, Anna Catherine Emmerich, thus describes 
her visions: “I saw the holy Virgin grow up in the temple, sometimes 
in the apartments of the women with other maidens and sometimes 
in her cell in study, prayer and work. She wove and knit narrow 
cloth bands on long staves for the service of the temple. She washed 
the towels and purified the vessels. I often saw her in prayer and 
meditation... Besides the prescribed prayers of the temple, her devo- 
tion was an uninterrupted longing for the Redeemer, a constant interior 
prayer. She did everything quietly and in secret. When all were 
asleep she arose and prayed to God. I often saw her melted in tears 
and surrounded by a bright light. Her garments, after she had 
grown up more, were always of a shimmering blue color. She was 
veiled during prayer. She was also veiled when she spoke to priests 
or when she went down to an apartment to receive or deliver work. 
I saw the Blessed Virgin in the temple living a constant rapture of 
prayer. She seemed not to be on earth with her soul and often received 
heavenly consolations. She had an insatiable longing for the promised 
Redeemer and her humility dared to wish to become the lowliest 
handmaid of the same.” 


The “Pleasure Garden of God”’ 


Of the exceedingly God-pleasing life of the Blessed Virgin while 
she dwelt in the temple the ancient Fathers say: “The greatest rev- 
erence marked all her actions. She was good, friendly and sympathetic. 
She spoke little, always at the right time and never did a falsehood 
sully her lips. Her voice was gentle and touching; her words pos- 
sessed an unction and consoling power which filled the soul of the 
listener with holy peace. She was the first in night watches, the 
most punctual in fulfilling the Divine Law, the most humble and the 
most perfect in all virtues. One never saw her become angry; she 
never offended anyone; she never ridiculed. She was an enemy of 
gaudy dressing, simple in her speech and bearing; though beautiful, 
she did not wish to show herself; though young, she did not wish 
to adorn her person; though of noble birth, she did not glory in nor 
boast of her ancestry; though poor, she did not seek to enrich herself. 
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The abundant gifts of her spirit and mind she carefully concealed 
from the eyes of the world. In her presence one felt purer and more 
fervent. Her mild and quiet presence seemed to sanctify all that 
surrounded her. Her lovely appearance removed the spirit from the 
things of this world. The Mother of Mercy already revealed herself 
in her looks.” 

“She was,” says St. Sophronius, “the ‘Pleasure Garden of God.’” 
“Never,” says St. Ambrose, “was there a soul gifted like hers with 
heavenly visions. Her understanding, in constant union with her 
heart, never lost sight of Him whom she loved as tenderly as all 
the seraphim together could love Him; her whole life was nothing 
but a constant exercise of the love of God and when sleep closed 
her eyelids, her heart still watched and prayed.” 





Our Mother’s Farewell 





Ry N the sublime prayers of her liturgy the Church possesses 
a priceless treasure. Inexhaustible beauties are contained 
in the missal, the ritual, and the breviary, enough to 
satisfy all the needs of our religious life and the cravings 
of a soul anxious to serve God. In these prayers and 
hymns the Church, the Mother of all the faithful and the Spouse of 
our Divine Lord, expresses her innermost feelings. Many of the 
prayers and hymns are extremely ancient, yet they have never lost their 
vigor, and, like Holy Scripture, are ever new, ever youthful. They 
are characterized by simplicity and force, and they suggest dignity 
and composure even in their most impassioned requests. 

Underlying this stately and incisive language, however, is a won- 
derful depth of meaning. They are as natural as if they had been 
developed out of daily needs, and yet they are perfect masterpieces 
of lofty poetry. Each little Collect is a gem of construction, lucidity, 
and of terse expression. To this rich treasury the Church has recourse 
when she wishes to give the dying the aid of her intercession. The 
Commendatio animae is a wellspring of comfort and consolation. The 
priest addresses the departing soul, to whom he suggests comforting 
thoughts, then he invokes the assistance of angels and saints, finally 
his prayers seem almost to storm the gates of heaven, as he reminds 
Almighty God of all that He in His boundless mercy has done for the 
children of this world. The dying man is invited to cast, with humility 
and contrition, one more glance at his past life, at the follies of his 
youth, and to implore God not to be mindful of his transgressions. 











240 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Then the Church, turning upon’ the evil one, who lies in wait 
for the dying penitent, hurls at him the mighty words of God. Again. 
in rapture, she strikes the higher note and sings of the heavenly 
Jerusalem and the face of Jesus Christ our Lord, as if desirous of 
drawing heaven down to earth by force. We may speak to God in 
our own: words, but speech often fails us and we would fain say 
much for which we can find no expression. Who will loose our 
tongues and give wings to our souls? What better speech can we 
find than that of the Church for the dying? It will not be strange 
upon our lips nor fall upon deaf ears. It expresses fully and clearly 
all that we have asked for, prayed for, longed for, during our whole 
lives. 

When our last hour comes, God grant it may come in peace. 
God grant that the accents of the Commendatio animae fall clearly 
on our ears, so that our poor weak souls may follow them, rejoicing, 
making them the expression of our last effort, the outpourings of our 
love. Let us go into Eternity to the sound of these prayers, which 
will be the farewell of our Mother, the Church. Then, when death 
has accomplished his work, the concluding petitions will follow us 
into the next world, like a guiding ray of light, a strong, sustaining 
hand, bearing up the arms of the blessed Messenger of Peace, who 
is helping us to fulfil our destiny. 

“Come to his assistance, all ye saints of God; meet him, all ye 
angels of God; receive his soul and present it now before its Lord. 
May Jesus Christ receive him, and the angels conduct him to his 
place of rest; may they receive his soul, and present it now before 
his Lord.” 


* oe * 

When that great moment arrives, what shall I carry in my hands 
to Thee, O Lord? A pure heart? — Alas, our hearts have listened 
to the promptings of sin. A clean life? — Often have we deviated 
from the straight path. Alas, then, what have we to bring to Thee, 
the greatest King of all? Cleansed in the waters of repentance we 
may present to the Heavenly Father the gift of His own Son— the 
Precious Body and Blood offered upon Mt. Calvary. 

Let this great gift prove acceptable to Thee! Look not upon 
the unworthiness of him who asks Thee to accept it! 
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Sacred Heart of Jesus, Lover of Mankind — by the artist 
Franz Mueller. A truly beautiful portrait of the ‘“‘meek and 
humble” Savior as conceived by Rev. Father Lukas, O.S.B. 
The facial expression is mild and loving. One hand is up- 
raised in blessing; the other points to the wounded, thorn- 
encircled Heart. Three-quarter length. 

17 x 24 in. 50¢ With consecration, 9 x 14 in. ........ 
7x10 in. 10¢ ™ ~ S238 Me Ux... 


Sacred Heart of Jesus, Pleading — Touching picture of our Lord 
in an attitude of pleading with His Heavenly Father for 
sinners. With consecration. Bust, 8x12 in. ...........0........ 


Sacred Heart of Jesus, Reigning — Popularly known as “Garcia 
Moreno’s ‘Sacred Heart.’”’ Depicts our Lord holding a 
sceptre in one hand, in the other, the world; His Sacred 
Heart encircled by long brilliant rays. With consecration. 
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All of these Sacred Heart pictures are suitable for Enthronement. 


Sacred Meart of Jesus Companion pictures, 14 x 18 in., three- 


uarter length. A very nice set for the 
Sacred Heart of Mary ( 2 : ene 


bedroom. Each picture ........................ 


Agony of Our Lord Companion pictures, 14x22 in. Full 
Mother Most Sorrowful figures. Very touching. Each picture 


Our Lady of the Sacred Heart — A print of the beautiful 
Madonna so tenderly venerated by Rev. Father Lukas, O.S.B. 
Full figure. The Blessed Mother is: seated; the Christ Child 
stands on her knee, with outstretched arms. 18 x 26 in. 


Mother Most Amiable — by the late Baroness von Oer. The faces 
of Mother and Child are very sweet and charming. A truly 
worthy representation of the Mother of God and her Divine 
Dithe. 36 6 Ot i es ee eae MIRAE 


Mother Most Admirable— by H. Sinkel. Represents Mary, in 
delicate beauty, seated as a Queen on a throne, holding the 
Christ Child, whose tiny hand is upraised in blessing. Will 
delight the most refined taste. Full figure, 9x 14 in. ........ 
It would be difficult to find more charmingly beautiful representations 

of the Madonna and Child than the above three pictures. 


St. Joseph in Glory . 18 x 24 in. ... 
Death of St. Joseph 15 x 22 im. ............ 
Lovers of St. Joseph will find in these two portraits inspiration for 
an increase of devotion to him. They would be especially fitting 

as gifts for persons bearing the name of Joseph. 








Angel Guardian — Beautiful figure of an angel watching over 
a child. Very appropriate for a child’s bedroom. Full 


figures, 10x18 in. ....... 
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if attractively framed, will 
make beautiful yet inexpensive 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


Nothing so heightens 
the Catholic atmosphere of 
a home as beautiful reli- 
gious pictures on the walls. 
They are a constant source 
of inspiration to those who 
gaze upon them, uplifting 
the heart and shedding an 
atmosphere of peacefulness 
and charity. Pictures are 
silent sermons; their influ- 
ence is oftentimes more ef- 
fective than lessons taught 
in words. A beautiful pic- 
ture never fails to win the 
appreciation of the recipi- 
ent. We offer a pleasing 
variety for your selection. 
Salvator Mundi (All except the first are in 
photo-tone. ) 








Salvator Mundi — by the famous religious artist, J. A. Unters- 
berger. A noble and worthy representation of our Savior 
in the attitude of Master. Delicately tinted. The large ex- 
pressive eyes are especially noteworthy. Theresa Neumann 
has declared her preference for this picture as being most 
like the Savior of her visions. 20x 26 in. °................000.0.... 


Small prints of same in photo-tone, 8 x 12 in. .-.-................. 
Angel Gabriel Adoring at the Crib — by the late Brother Max 


Schmalzl. A charming glimpse of the Angel’s visit as visu- 
alized by this saintly religious. 20 in. (width) x 16 in. ...... 


The Last Supper — by Leonardo Da Vinci 
A very good print of this renowned masterpiece. 19 x 32 in. 


Ecce Homo — A touching picture of the thorn-crowned head 
of our Savior by Franz Ittenbach. Bust, 12 x16 in. -~....... 


The Holy Christ of the Agony — representations of the miracu- 
lous Crucifix of Limpias. All who receive this picture are 
profoundly moved and pleased with it beyond words. 
Bust, 16 x 21 in. 40¢; three-quarter, 16 x 25 im. -.....20000..... 


Sacred Heart of Jesus — by Baroness Von Oer. Full figure of 
our Lord, standing, with extended arms. His facial expres- 
sion combines nobility and tenderness. On His breast is an 
image of His wounded Heart, with cross and rays. 16 x 25 in. 
Bust — same face as above; hands in different position. 
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Continued on inside back cover. 
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